His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Hauc not to do with him, beware ofhim: 

Sinne,death,and hell haue let their marks on him, 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth Hie fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

Buck. Nothing that I refpett my gracious Lord. 

O^M, What doeft thoufeornenre for my eentlecoun- 
And tooth the diuell that I warne thee from? ' ,r , 

0 but remember this another day, 

When he (hall fplit thy very heart with forro w, 

And fay poore M argaret was a prophetelTe: 

Liue eachofvou the fubiefts of his hate. 

And he to your, and all ofyou to Gods, Exit 

Haft. My haire doth Band on end to heare her curf es 
Riu. And lo doth mine, I wonder fheesat iibertie, * 
Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holv mother, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done . 

Q». I neuer did her any to my knowledge, 

Glo. But you haue ail the vantage of this wrong, 

1 was to hot to do fomc body good. 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

Mai n' as for Clarence, heis well repaid, 

He is frankt vp to fattingjfor his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe ofir. 

A ve; tuous and a Chriflianlike conclufion, 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs, 

Glo. So do I euer, being well aduifde, 

For had I curft,now I had curft my fdfe. 

Cat/. Madam his maieftie doth cali for you. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Q«. Catesby we come,Lords will you go with vs, 

■Rift. Madame we will attend s our grace. Exeum.man.Ri, 
Glo. I doe the wrbng,and firft beganto braule 
The fecret mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

1 lay vnto die greeuous charge of others 
Clarence, whom 3 indeede haue laid in darkened: 

I do beweepe to many Ample guls i 


Name- 


of Richard the third. 

Namely to Haftings,Darby,Buckingharn, 

And fay it is the Queene,and her allies, 

Tliar ffirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeueme,and withal 1 whet me. 

To be reuengde on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray; 

Bnt thenl figh,and with a piece of feripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs do good for eilille 
And thus I cloath my naked villanie. 

With old odde ends, ftolncout of holy writ. 

And feeme a Saint, wlien rnoft I play the Diuell: 

But foft,hcre comes my executioners. Ewer executioners. 
How nowjmy hardie flout refolued mates. 

Arc you now going to difpatch this deed# 

Exer«. W e arc, my Lord, and come to haue the warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is, 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me, 
W hen you haue donc,repaire to Crosbie place: 

But firs, be fudden in the execution, 

Withall,obduraie,do not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps, 

Alay moue y our hearts to pittie,i fyou marke him, 

Evec.'l ufhjfeare not, my Lo.we will not ffand to prate, 

T a'kcrS' are no good doers, be affined : r 

We come to vfeourhands,and not our tongues. 

Glo.\ our eijs ctrop milflonei, wlien fooles eies drop tears, 
llikey ou lads,about your bufinefle. Exeunt, ft 

Ewer Clarc»ce,Brokenburte. 

Bro. Why lookes your grace fo heauily to day i ’ 

. ftl-tr. Oh, I haue paft a miserable night, 

So fu’l ofvgly fights, of gafily dreames, 

Tnat as I am a Cluiftian faithful 1 man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a nMif, 

1 hough t’we. c to buy a world ofhappiedayes, 

So fu’l of difuial. terror was the time, 

Bro. What was your dreame>I long to heare you tell it, 

C Me thoughts I was imbarkt for Burgundie 
\u r W) ' com P an j c ^ brother Gloceftcr, 

Who from m)’ cablin tempted me to vvalke, 





